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Summary: This is a compilation of moments between various members of 
Team Scorpion. However, the majority of such moments will be focused 
on Quintis (Toby and Happy) . 


1 . Light and Warmth of Sun and Love 

_Author's Note: I have been wanting to write a Scorpion fic for 
awhile, and while I am collaborating with another individual on 
several Scorpion tales, this piece below came about sitting in my 
kitchen at 1 a.m. Instead of doing an assignment for one of my 
education classes, I decided to write this. The setting is a 
combination of a couple different hiking trails I have been on with 
friends. Anyways, please read on, and leave a review or PM me with 
your thoughts and opinions. Have a lovely day!_ 

Happy had not felt this alone in who knows how long, and all she 
wanted to do was be back in Toby's warm and safe embrace. Following 
the completion of a stressful assignment in nearby Atlanta, Georgia, 
Toby and Happy had taken a few days off to tour the mountains and 
countryside in northwest Georgia and southern Tennessee. On their 
first day away, the couple had decided to take a hike in an area of 
the Chattahoochee National Forest known for its thick, mature forests 
and multiple rock outcroppings. While the trail itself wasn't 
difficult, the hike was a bit more challenging than normal due to 
Happy's recovery from a recent bout of bronchitis. Toby felt that she 
was well enough to enjoy the day out, and the hike had overall been a 
pleasant experience. 

Yet, after eating lunch. Happy decided to take a few minutes of 
solitude for herself while her boyfriend napped in the sun. However, 
what began as a quiet stroll through the forest had now become a 
frantic search to find the main trail. She had been too caught up in 
her thoughts to pay close attention to her surroundings, and now 
every rock cropping she saw looked the same. She continued walking. 



her pace picking up as she seemingly tripped and stumbled on every 
possible stone and tree root. 


Over two hours had passed, and Happy still had no idea where she was. 
The mechanic finally gave up looking for the trail and sat down on a 
large, moss-covered rock, as the bronchitis left her out-of-breath 
despite her otherwise trim and fit physique. The sun was moving 
westward, meaning there was only a few more hours of daylight left. 
Her water bottle was about empty, and her medication was still with 
Toby in his knapsack. The genius mechanic was ready to cry. Her ankle 
had begun to throb, a residual effect from when she'd twisted it on a 
mission a few months back, and her throat was starting to burn from 
her near-constant coughing. Using her knapsack as a pillow and her 
jacket as a warm blanket. Happy laid her head down and soon dozed 
off, basking in the warm rays of sunlight scattered by the 
trees . 

Later on. Happy felt a gentle nudging and shaking; she could barely 
make out a soft voice urging her awake. Immediately on the defense, 
she reflexively extended her hand to push the individual away, only 
to have her hand stopped just as suddenly. The individual took her 
chin and shifted her view upwards. In the light of the afternoon sun 
stood her boyfriend. Though Happy was ready to launch herself into 
Toby's arms, he beat her to the punch. Gently enveloping his 
still-sleepy girlfriend in his arms and laying a soft kiss on her 
forehead, he whispered quiet words of love and relief at finding her 
safe and sound. All Happy could do was respond with a small nod, bury 
herself into his warm embrace, and thank her lucky stars for this man 
a€" her boyfriend and best friend. His arms were her favorite place 
on earth because there, every fear she had of loneliness and 
abandonment vanished. And in that moment, sitting on a moss-covered 
rock in the Chattahoochee forest, there was nowhere else she would 
rather be. 


2. Shocking Revelations (Toby or Not Toby) 

_Author's Note: I couldn't decide how to publish this. This is a 
"moment," per say, between Toby and Happy. However, because it is 
also based on the season finale "Toby or Not Toby" set to air this 
Monday, I decided to publish it as a chapter in my story_ Moments_ 
and as an oneshot. Regardless of where you read it, hope y'all 
enjoy!_ _Finals for the semester finish for me in two weeks, so 
hopefully on my short break between spring and summer semesters, I 
can update _Moments _once or twice. Thanks for your patience, and 
have a good night !_ 

Toby took a deep breath, to steady his voice and swallow any tears, 
before speaking into the phone. "Hey, Hap, how are you?" Trying to 
joke, he thought and briefly hoped, might lessen the impact of the 
situation on his girlfriend. 

"Toby, Doc, we're coming for you, you know that? Just hold on, we'll 
be there soon," Happy spoke into the phone. 

"Hap," Toby replied, his tone softer, more resigned, "it'll be okay. 
Know that I love you, and I always will. Knowing you has been the 
greatest experience of my life, and loving you is something I will 
always cherish." During this. Happy took several deep breaths, the 
realization of the situation hitting her hard and deep within her 



she thought_, please hold on a€" for 


heart and soul. _Please, Doc. 
the team, for me, for us_. 

"Toby, baby, " she replied, a desperate, tearful edge becoming more 
evident with each word. "We're coming. Please hold on. Please, Toby, 
Ia€l" And before she could utter the words she had been trying for 
weeks to say, an unwelcome and chilling voice broke into the 
conversation . 

"Time's up," Collins interjected. Happy noted the smug tone of his 
voice, and it was all she could do not to put the car in reverse to 
go and get her boyfriend back. However, the team still hadn't 
pinpointed an exact location of Collins and his hideout, so driving 
aimlessly around the county with Tim and Paige would be 
useless . 

"Don't say I didn't warn you," the mad genius stated. In the 
background. Happy could hear what sounded like Toby struggling 
against some sort of gag, if the moans and groans were any indication 
of the pain and discomfort he was in. Happy's heart broke at the 
thought of what he had been and was going through at the hands of 
that bastard. 

"Collins, listen to logic, " Walter pleaded over the phone, he. Sly, 
and Cabe desperate to stall Collins while they continued to track the 
psychiatrist and his captor's whereabouts. 

"No, " Collins curtly replied. "You listen to the sound your friend 
makes when I complete this circuit." And within a second, Toby 
started screaming a€" horrible, gut-wrenching, blood-curling screams 
laced with pure agony from the electric shock torture that Collins 
was administering. Happy's heart stopped; with each second, the 
screams grew louder, indicating the progressive increase of the 
shocks to Toby. The look of horror on Happy's face mirrored that of 
Tim and Paige's faces. Over the phone, the three men back at the 
garage had gasped. Happy could hear sniffling a€" most likely from 
Sly a€" in the background. After a few seconds. Happy snapped out of 
her state of shock. Her blood now cold and without any thought to any 
current or tentative plan. Happy threw the SUV in reverse. Tim and 
Paige quickly buckled their seatbelts to prevent any injury, and off 
the mechanic drove, frantic to find her boyfriend and rescue him from 
that bastard's clutches before it was too late. 

As she drove, thankful that there was little traffic on this part of 
the U.S. highway because of its rural setting, she prayed to whatever 
deities or higher powers could hear her. _Please, please, let Toby 
live. I cannot go on without him. I haven't been able to tell him 
yeta€ltell him how much he means to me, how much I love him. Please, 
if you can hear me, God, bring him back to me. As annoying as he is, 
he is a part of me, and I of him, and I don't know what I would do 
without him here with me_. And with this, the tears she'd struggled 
to hold back started to silently fall, smearing her makeup as it ran 
down her face and fell onto her jacket and the car's steering 
wheel . 

Though Paige and Tim both noticed what was happening, neither one 
said anything; they realized that Happy driving was the only 
distraction she had at the moment. She needed this, to both release 
and focus her frustration, worry, and anger. But, just because they 
were silent did not mean either individual wasn't present in the 



situation. With his SEAL training, Tim was planning out tactical 
strategies to rescue Toby while working to protect the team at all 
costs, whereas Paige silently prayed. All she could pray was for them 
to make it in time, find Collins and rescue Toby, because she could 
only fathom what Happy might do if she lost Toby. And honestly, the 
thought of Happy on a path of revenge scared her even more than the 
mechanic engineer's driving. Thus, Walt, Sly, and Cabe had better let 
them know something soon about Toby's whereabouts, or else his 
screams of pain from the electric shock might be the last, haunting 
sound they ever would hear from him. 


End 
f lie . 



